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Bird of Freedom : WHOEVER THOUGHT I WOULD HAVE SUCH POSSESSIONS! 
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Pears’ 


Pretty boxes and odors 


are used to sell such 


soaps as no one 





would | 


touch if he saw them un- | 


disguised. Beware 
that 


something outside of it. 


soap depends on 
Pears’, the finest soap 
in the world is scented or 
not, as you wish; and the 
money is in the merchan- 
dise, not in the box. 


All sorts of stores sell it, especially 
druggists; all sorts of people are 
using it 
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688 BROADWAY. 
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If you're always hale and hearty, well-content and| 


uncomplaining. 


Then you're one out of ahundred, and your coun- 


terparts are few. 


But nineteen out of twenty of the ninety-nine re- 


malaing, 


Would they cleanse their blood with R.I.P.A.N.S 


might be fortunate as you. 


“17'S ALL IN THE LENS.” 


The must popular Camera of the day is the 


| ¥ 
pot KORONA 
|e i Series VI. 





** Not cheap, but good ’’ 
During the past few months the orders for 


this Camera have increased greatly. It ap- 


peals to both the amateur and skilled photog- 
rapher, and is worthy of examination by all 
wno care for this most interesting art. 


It has a Double-Sliding Front 


Among Convertible Lens 
me | It has Double Swing Back 
Its Rack and Pinion 


The Back is Quickly Reversible 
Advantaces Korona Shutter 
_umumumas| Time, Bulb and Instantaneous 
Exposure 
Write for Catalogue and full particulars. 
GUNDLACH OPTICAL CO., Rochester, N.Y. 


“Not in the Trust.’ 














BARBARA FRIETCHIE, 
THE FREDERICK GIRL. 





Text of the 
Play in Four 
Acts by 
Clyde Fitch. 


Cove- 
Shinn’s 
in colors. 


plete text. 


celebrated play. 





Price 50 cents. 
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litho- 
graphed and 
Portrait 
of Julia Marlowe 
Com- 
Thir- 
teen plates of 


scenes from the 





Registered Trade Mark, 


Underwear 


For Warm Weat 


Delightfully fresh and coo 


| perfect absorber and absoluij 
/non-irritating, the ideal ung 
| wear for summer use is 


Dr. Deimel's Linen. Me 





During the warmest weat} 


it keeps the body dry and ¢ 
fortable. 


Thousands now wear this: 


derwear and find it far supe 
to wool, silk or cotton. 


Call and examine the garma 


or send for booklet and sam 
of the fabric. 


James McCutcheon & 


Mail Orders | ave our Prompt Attent 


‘¢The Linen Store.” 


14 West 23d Street. 











Sporting Number. 


LIFE proposes to publish about June rst, in 
his usual thorough and artistic manner, a special 
issue given over to sports and pastimes, suitable 
for the summer vacation. Although the size will 
be increased to twenty-eight or more pages, it will 
be sold at the regular price. 

In addition to the regular departments, it 
will be filled with articles and sketches about 
Golfing, Horses, Bicycling, Yachting and the like. 

Mr. Gipson will furnish the design for the 
cover, which will be printed in red and _ black. 
Beautiful half-tones by Hanna, GILBERT, KEMBLE, 
Hurt, RicHarps and others. 





Also a comprehensive list of best books 
intended for summer reading. 





The announcements of high-class business 
houses are solicited for its advertising columns. 
There will be no restrictions as to size of adver- 
tisements, except on the cover pages, where it is 
intended to accept nothing less than % page, or 
70 lines double column. 


ad 
ADVERTISING RATES ON APPLICATION, 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
19 & 21 West Thirty-first Street. New York City 
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O’NEILL'S 
LA WID! 
CORSET 


SUPERIOR TO ANY IMPORTH 

CORSET SOLD IN THIS COUNT 

AND FIFTY PERCENT CHEAfS 
IN PRICE 


SIXTH AVENUE 
NEW YORK 








‘A Genuine Old Brandy made from® 


— Medical Press (London), AM. 


MARTELL‘ 


THREE STI 
BRAND}. 





[ 
the 


- Coo! 
solut 
| und 


Mes 


weath 
nd cof 


this 
super 


armen 
Samp 


Attent 


” 


re. 


zm 


a 
T 
MPORTE 
COUNT 
CHEAPE 


NUE 


A NECESSARY PART 


“(THE DOCTOR SAYS I AM BADLY RUN DOWN AND MUST GO AWAY FOR SIX MONTHS.” 
‘“‘ BUT, JOHN, DEAR, I CAN’T LEAVE TOWN.” 
‘¢ THAT'S PART OF THE CURE.” 














‘* While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
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Published every Thursday. 5.00 a year in ad- 
vance. l’ostage to foreign countries in the Postal 
Union, $1.04 a year extra. 
10 cents. Back numbers, after three months from 
date of publication, 25 cents. 

No contribution will be returned unless 
accompanied by stamped and addressed 
envelope. 


The illustrations in LiFe are copyrighted, 
and are not to be reproduced without special 
arrangement with the publishers. 


Prompt notification should be sent by sub- 
scribers of any change of address, 


oe being the census 
year, the Government 
is particularly 
desirous that 
EH) we should all 
take pains to 
answer the 
census man’s 
questions accurate- 
ly, and especially 
that we should give 
reliable information 
about our ages. It 
seems that we tend 
to state our age in 
round numbers; that 
persons under seventy 
years old are apt to 
call themselves sixty, 
and that ladies 
between thirty and forty are prone to 
describe themselves as twenty-five. These 
deviations from accuracy are apparent 
when the returns are tabulated. When, 
as in the last census, the returns show 
that the number of persons who call 
themselves forty years old is more than 
twice as great as the number who admit 
that they are forty-one, the inference is 
unavoidable that a lot of citizens who 
are over forty underestimate their years. 
When less than a quarter of a million 
persons are reported as fifty-nine, and 
more than half a million as sixty, we 
know that persons over sixty are loath 
to admit that they have passed that 
milepost. 

The Government behaves honorably 
about the information it gets from us. 
It does not tell the railroad companies 
that our children are old enough to pay 
full fare, nor does it prejudice the plans 










Single current copies, 
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of ladies who cling to youth, by diffusing 
statistical information about them. It 
is perfectly safe to tell the census man 
the truth. The wear and tear of con- 
science is less under that method, and 
the final result is about the same, for 
when the final comparisons are made 
the truth comes out anyway. 


WAKO 
190.000 


F it is true, as reported, that Governor 
Roosevelt declared at the Marquette 
Club, in Chicago, on April 26, that ‘‘a 
perfectly good man is useless to a com- 
munity,” he not only said what isn’t so, 
but he reflected in an unhandsome and 
unbecoming manner on Secretary Long. 
A perfectly good man is not useless to a 
community. One important vacancy 
that just now yawns for such a person is 
the Vice-Presidency. A good man is 
wanted to run for the Vice-Presidency 
on the Republican ticket. Nothing less 
than a good man wiil do, and a perfectly 
good man will answer very well, pro- 
vided such a person can be found. 
Secretary Long says he will run if he is 
wanted. There could not be a fitter 
man for the place. The only conceivable 
objection to him is that he is too good, 
and that objection, even if based on fact, 
is not well taken. Why should the 
McKinley ticket look any further for a 
candidate for Vice-President, if Secre- 
tary Long is available? Only one reason 
has been suggested, and that is that Mr. 
Long is not acceptable to the friends of 
Admiral Schley. If the Schley-Sampson 
dispute is to enter into the Presidential 
campaign, we have a merry time ahead. 
In the interest of sport, as well as of 
virtue, we hope Mr, Long will run. 


“T°HE question whether Senator Quay 

was entitled to his seat in the 
Senate was purely a question of law. He 
was appointed by the Governor of Penn- 
sylvania after the Legislature had had a 
chance to elect a Senator and had failed 
to doit. All the precedents in such cases 
were against the legality of his appoint- 
ment, but Mr. Quay is exceedingly 
popular among his Fellow-Senators, and 
the vote which denied him his seat was 
thirty-three to thirty-two. The change 























of a single vote would have let him in, 
It is very creditable to the Senate that 
it gave even this small majority against 
him, the more so as some of the most 
respected Senators voted in his favor. 
Among those who seem to have let senti- 
ments of personal regard distract their 
attention from the merits of the case are 
both Senators from New York, both from 
Massachusetts, both from Illinois, and 
Senators Frye of Maine, Allison of Iowa, 
and Davis of Minnesota. This group 
includes men of whom we have a right 
to expect conscientious action, yet their 
attitude in this matter has not seemed to 
be that of men who would rather be right 
than be good-natured. 
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ERY few of us have more than 

a general idea of contemporary 
methods of teaching, but we know that 
in a large way teachers nowadays try to 
get knowledge into the heads of children 
without letting them realize that they are 
learning anything. Modern education 
aspires to do away as far as possible 
with the steep places on the hill of 
knowledge and to make the ascent of 
that acclivity smooth and pleasant. 
Reports from Washington indicate that 
in that city the modern system has 
overreached itself; that spelling has been 
made so easy that the school children 
have not learned to spell ; that arithmetic, 
history and English grammar have been 
so shorn of difficulties that they don’t 
stick in the children’s heads. Washington 
parents have been complaining for some 
time that the knowledge-boxes of their 
offspring were not being duly packed. 
To test the reasonableness of their com- 
plaints the pupils of the Washington 
high schools were lately subjected to a 
series of written examinations, the results 
of which were by no means flattering to 
the methods used. The professional 
educators ought to know more about 
these matters than we laymen do, but it 
is well to have their theories frequently 
tested and to hear the results. The old- 
fashioned methods had their faults ; the 
new-fangled methods doubtless have 
their merits; but a certain measure of 
root-hog-or-die is likely to continue in 
the future, as in the past, to be indis- 
pensable to scholarship. 
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IN SULU SOCIETY. 


“IS HE A BACHELOR?” 


A Woman’s Way. 
“6 IVE just one kiss and I’ll be blest!” 
He asked for one and only one, 
And got it; after that was done 
*T'was she that proffer’d all the rest. 


The Presidency. 
i Dewey doesn’t get it, either 
McKinley or Bryan is likely to. 

Of two evils, choose neither. 
Select some one else who is not 
@ politician. 

The chief criticism against 
Admiral Dewey is that he 
doesn’t know the ropes. He 
has never tipped his hat to the 
, machine. When he cut the 

cables at Manila to avoid com- 
munication with Washington, 
he dropped out of politics and 
he has never been in it since. 

Is not that just the kind of a 
man we want? 

Now we need a change—and 
rest. We want a man who 
knows £0 little about politics 
that his administration will be one long 
succession of blunders — against the 
politicians. 

Admiral Dewey is sincere, honest, 
courageous, and unfettered. 

M RS. B.: What wonderful control 
Mrs. Von Blumer has ! 

Mr. B. : How do you know? 

‘‘T was with her an hour yesterday, 
and she never mentioned her children or 
her servants,” 






“* COMPARATIVELY. 





Well, I Declare! 


OME of us are Imperialists, and some 
are anti. Some of us are Republi- 
cans, and some are for Dewey or Bryan; 
but in reading news of this sort minor 
differences are forgotten : 


Mrs, George Gould and Lady Mary 
Sackville are doing good work at the 
English booth of the Cuban festival, and 
Mrs. Stuyvesant Fish’s occasional pres- 
encealso adds to theinterest of that booth. 
On Tuesday Lady Mary during the day 
was gowned ip a gray mixed cloth cos. 
tume, with a sailor collar, covered with 
lace, and wore a large hat of black tulle, 
with a tulle veil. In the evening she wore 
a gown of black lace and the same hat. 
Mrs. Gould wore a gown of black 
spangled net, with a large picture hat of 
black, trimmed with pale blue plumes, 
and about her neck a superb gold chain, 
set with enormous pearls. 
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HE HAS ONLY TWELVE WIVES.” 


Yesterday 
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dat moundain! Isn’t he a big feller! I 
vish he vas all gold und belongded to me.” 
‘*Cerdainly. Und den you vould gif , 
me helluf of it.” 
‘Not at all, friend Isidore—not at all ! 
Vy should I ?—vy should I? Vy don’t 
you vish your own moundains ?” 





Logic. 
OTHER: Didn't I tell you not to 
touch the preserves without my 
permission ? 
Son : Yes, mother. 
‘““Then why didn’t you come to me 
and ask me?” 
‘* Because I wanted some.” 















Lady Mary was in black, with a picture 
hat, and Mrs. Gould was in white, with 
a white hat and veil, and wore about her 
neck a boa of white ostrich feathers. 


—N. Y. Times. 
Isn’t it just lovely ? 


And when you talk about the 
dignity of the press,don’t mention 
the Times as a rural paper. 


Isaac and His Love of 
Nature. 
SAAC and Isidore are travel- 
ing through the Chamonix 
Valley. They are mightily im- 
pressed by its manifold beauties. 
Finally Isaac can contain his 
enthusiasm no longer. 
‘‘Isn’t id beaudiful, Isidore ? 
Shust look at dat snow! Und 








“I WONDER WHERE DAT OLE 


ROOSTER GONE TER; 
DEM AIN’T HIS FOOTPRINTS.’’—— 


George Moore’s “ Sacrifice 
for Art.” 


R. GEORGE MOORE is always ready 
with a reason for anything which he 
publishes. The reason is usually a vigor- 
ous protest against the conventional way of 
doing things. Sometimes it fits the piece 
of writing which it attempts to explain, and 
often it has little to do with it. But it is 
always amusing. In publishing in book 
form his Comedy in five acts, ‘“‘ The Bending 
of the Bough” (H. 8. Stone), Mr. Moore 
indites a Preface which is good reading, 
though it does not help to an appreciation 
of the Comedy—which is perfectly able to 
stand alone. 

London, says Mr. Moore, is ‘too large, 
too old, and too wealthy to permit of any 
new artistic movement ’’—therefore he, and 
several men interested in the Celtic revival, 
have had their plays produced in Dublin 
where they would never be suspected of a 
financial motive, and where plays like this 
can always lose money. ‘Sport and religion 
retain in England the dignity of bringing 
their own reward,” and Mr. Moore and his 
friends would like to write plays that will 
“raise dramatic writing to the level of 
pheasant shooting.” 

“We believe that we should make sacri- 
fices for art as we do for religion,” says 
the devotee of art. Whether the publisher 
is expected to join in the sacrifice he does 
not say, but if you want a copy of the book 
you must pay for it. 

* * * 


A® for the play itself, it has all the ear- 
marks of Ibsen. There is the same 


dull gray atmosphere of a little provincial 
city. Sprinkle a lot of j’s through the 
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names and call the harbor a fjord—and 
the play would pass for one of Mr. 
Archer’s excellent translations of Ibsen. 
Yet that is a matter of form and 
method, The idea of the play itself 
and the earnestness and skill with which 
it is elaborated are far more than an 
imitation. 

From the most commonplace motive— 
the hubbub in a board of aldermen over 
a bill to collect a debt from a rival city— 
Mr. Moore evolves a really beautiful plea 
for spirituality in the conduct of life. 
There is no pose in his method, no effort 
to strike the bell sensationally; it is 
simple, direct, and dead in earnest. The 
real hero, Kirwan, who “sacrifices the 
passing hour to the idea,” and his 


disciple, Dean, who in the end chooses 
“the delight of the passing hour” 
rather than give up his family, the gods 
they worship and the girl he loves—are 
intensely interesting characters, They 
do not lose any individuality because 
they are symbolical. All the minor 
characters have this reality, and the 
whole of the workmanship is admirably 
simple. 

It is impossible to summarize a play 
of such serious motive in a few lines. 
Dean comes near it when he says, “‘ The 
difficulty in life is the choice, and all the 
wonder of life is in the choice.” 

* * . 
HIS leaven of spirituality is cropping 
up in fiction frequently again. It 


EVERY-DAY EXPRESSION. 
“LITTLE MAUDE HAD HFR FATHER'S EYES, BUT SHB HAD HER MOTHER'S HAIR.” 
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isa still, small voice, and can scarcely be 
heard amid the crash of swords and guns, 
and the blare of trumpets that accompany 
the march of the historical novel. But its 
day is coming. There will be nothing 
revolutionary about its advent. It will 
creep in shyly and be welcomed as a relief 
from noise, 

“Kate Wetherill” (Century Co.), by Jen- 
nette Lee, is a recent example of-it. The 
setting is as realistic as Ibsen or Mr. Moore 
could wish. But the flower that blooms in 
it is a courageous spirit. The homely life, 
the grinding daily duties, the unsympa- 
thetic husband, are drawn with perfect 
simplicity. There are no hysterics, no 
attempt to bemoan the life of small duties. 
Kate might have been very happy in exactly 
the same material surrounding if there had 
been a spark of idealism in her husband. 
The inevitable tragedy is evolved with 
directness, The pathos of aspiration, ‘the 
immitigability of her moral predicament” 
(as James would say), is the essence of the 
tragedy. The Deacon and his wife are a 
good comedy foil to the mismated pair. 

The book is a clever example of com- 
pressed narrative. Droch. 
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The Major: 1 AM TRUSTING TO YOU, MARK. 








New Publications. 


Sophia. By Stanley J. Weyman. New York, 
London and Bombay: Longmans, Green and 
Company. 


The Voice of the People. By Ellen Glasgow. 
New York : Doubleday, Page and Company. 


The Chronic Loafer. By Nelson Lloyd. New 
York: J. F. Taylor and Company. 


Chopin. The Man and His Music. By James 
Huneker, New York: Charles Scribner s Sons. 

This is a well-written biography, and perhaps 
something more, for it goes beyond hard facts, and 
gives us more than a skeleton. In the fleld of 
Chopin bibliography it will be accorded a high 
place. 


Ther Silver Wedding Journey. 
Howells. New York and London : 
Brothers. 

This last novel of Mr. Howells's represents all 
the care and finish which that distinguished 
author invariably puts into his work. By some 
readers it may be thought tedious, but that may 
be due only to the swiftness of the present, which 
demands mere outlines. 


Sandburrs. By Alfred Henry Lewis. Illus- 
trated. New York: Frederick A. Stokes Com- 
pany. 

If you do not mind slang, you will find these 
stories real and vastly amusing. If you like 
slang, you will find the author a scientist in its 


use. ou will also observe that he is a true 
product of the strenuous American life, that he 


By W. D. 
Harper and 






























is original and forceful, and that the fun in his 
stories marks the close observation of a writer 
who knows what humor is. 


The Drama of Yesterday and To-Day. By 
Clement Scott, Two volumes. Illustrated. New 
York and London: Macmillan and Company. 

Too windy. The author should have carefully 
edited himself out of these two bulky volumes, 
and all that is of value in them could easily ave 
been contained in one small one. 


The Stage as a Career. By Philip G. Hubert, Jr. 
New York and London: G, P. Putnam’s Sons. 


Mostly reprint and extracts from the opinions 
of other persons, with dispassionate and logical 
conclusions drawn by the author. Should be 
placed in the hands of every emotional young 
woman, who thinks the stage a bed of roses‘or a 
high and mighty calling. 


The Land of Sunshine is a magazine 
of rare discernment and of keen ap- 
preciation of the good things of this 
existence, as appears from the following: 


GOME seventeen years or so ago. this serious 
«) person (then seriously engaged in jesting 
adapted an old proverb to the youngest 0 
humorous oo. The p’int was in the applica- 
tion on’t. He received current rates sap A 
four bits) for the one insertion. For some eight 
hundred insertions since (for after doing duty 
amidships the motto was directly run up to the 
masthead and kept there) he has been paid an 
enormous royalty—in satisfaction, Satisfaction, 
not because every week since has proved him @ 
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true prophet, but because the prophecy was true—which is different. The 
six words were simply : 


“ While there is Life there’s Hope.” 


The point? Look at the top of the second page of the brightest and truest 
humorous paper in the world. 


Lirké is * only a funny paper ”’—and only the funniest, All have charac- 
teristics—this one has character. This is ‘funny,’ too. But LIFE is never 
funny enough to forget manhood and citizenship ; never funny enough to 
hold its breath lest it scare a dollar that nught fly its way if it were very 
still; nor to think that by being witty one is absolved from being an 
American. And what was true seventeen years ago is truer still to-day. 
For if there were not a good many of this sort of Americans, the highest- 
@iass thoroughbred of all our humorous papers would not be also the * best 
paying.” Itis a visible token of our health. But we are not going to be 
altogether lost so long as there are enough Americans of the type to support 
such a paper While there’s LIFE there’s hope—let us even hope to bring 
the Dead to LIFE, 

Thank you, Land of Sunshine. But, while you doubtless 
tell the truth, there is a partial error regarding that quotation. 


We did not begin to use the line, 
“* While there is Life there's Hope,” 


until we were three years old. Then, in cold blood, we hunted 
it up ourselves, and, as our friend remarks, ‘‘ran it up to the 
masthead,” where it has been flying ever since. 


She Was Peculiar. 


HAVE made love to a good many girls in my life,” said 
Dashaway, ‘‘ but the girl I called on last night is by 
all odds the most peculiar person that I ever made up to.” ’ 

‘Was she peculiar,” questioned Cleverton, ‘‘ because 
she would, or she wou dn’t Jet you make love to her ?” 

‘*T had no trouble about making love,” said Dashaway. 
‘‘ After I called, I went through the usual preliminaries. 
1 talked in a breezy Western way for a few moments, led 
the conversation around to friendship, told of my long 
search after some one who could respond to my innermost 
feelings, held her hand, put my arm around her waist, and 
after a while just kissed her—not only once, but more. 
And, my boy, she took it as a duck takes to water. She 
made nodemurrer. There was no flaw in the title for her. 
My, but she was as sweet as a peach, and as willing to be 
truly loved as a pet dog! You would have thought she 
considered it my bounden duty to do just that same thing, 
and to keep it up about eight hours a day.” 

** What’s strange about that ?” said Cleverton. ‘ Almost 
avy girl can stand being loved, if it’s by the right man. 
That’s only a commonplace incident. She’s just an 
ordinary girl.” 

‘*So it would seem,” replied Dashaway, calmly, ‘‘ but 
wait. About ten o’clock she suddenly jumped up, tearing 
my scarfpin out of my cravat and sending it flying across 
the room. ‘Oh, I’m so absent-minded,’ she cried. 

‘** * What’s the matter now ?’ I asked, 

‘* “Why, do you know,” she replied, ‘I am engaged to 
another man, and I declare if I hadn’t forgotten all 
about it!’” 

‘*That was peculiar,” said Cleverton. ‘‘ Who was the 
girl?” 

‘* Miss Peeler.” 

Cleverton grew thoughtful, ‘‘I'm the man,” he said 
at last. 

Dashaway whistled. ‘‘ Well, old fellow,” he said, 
**don’t blame me. I didn’t know it.” 

‘I don’t blame you,” said Cleverton, ‘‘ I blame myself. 
I’m going to break off the engagement at once.” 


ce 
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‘* But she was only absent-minded,” said Dashaway. ‘‘ What 
are you going to do that for?” 

‘* Because,” said Cleverton, sadly, ‘‘I’ve been engaged to 
that girl three months, and she wouldn’t even let me kiss her. 
So I’m going to break it off and see if I can’t have the same 
luck that you’ve had.” Tom Masson, 

T is reported in Cleveland—so the newspapers said last week— 

that a fibrous growth in the joint of Senator Hanna’s knee, with 
resulting stiffness, will prevent that statesman from serving this 
year as chairman of the Republican National Committee. Supple- 
ness of the knee-joints may be necessary in a committee man who 
has to raise campaign funds, so perhaps Mr. Hanna’s retirement 
will be necessary; but in a candidate, this year, a fibrous growth, 
or anything that would induce stiffened knees, might not be a 
detriment. The current state of popular feeling on the Porto 
Rico tariff question indicates that candidates whose legs won’t 
bend may go to a premium between now and August. 





OHNNY : Say, pa, what is meant by this verse of Scripture 
‘* Apples of gold in pictures of silver”? 
BiagHEAD: Well—er—it means about the same as if we should. 
speak nowadays of gold filling in the teeth of a silver orator. 
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“BOBS.” 
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lo a Poet. 
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And as I flutter earthward every year, 
You must admit that it grows rather 
stale 
When I arrive, repeatedly to hear 
That same old annual “ Hail !.”’ 


Time was when I enjoyed the poets’ praise— 
Will Shakespeare’s song, or Mr. Milton’s 


5 a hymn; 
2 () Or even certain little twittering lays 
eS By ladies quaint and prim. 


Chaucer and Spenser filled me with delight, 
And how I loved to hear Bob Herrick 
woo; 
Old Omar seemed to think I was all right— 
And Aristotle too, 














But I am tired of all this fame and glory; 


Oh, Poets, leave Parnassian heights un- 
ES, Poet, I am coming down to earth 


scaled. 
To spend the merry months of blos- This time let me be spared the old, old 
som time; story, 


But don’t break out in peans of glad mirth 
Expressed in hackneyed rhyme, 


And come for once unhailed ! 
Carolyn Wells, 


For once, dear Poet, won’t you kindly skip 
Your ode of welcome? It is such a bore! 

Iam no chicken—and I’ve made the trip 

Six thousand times or more, 
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A Novice’ s Work With Some Good Points. 


CCIDENT has much to do with the success or failure 
of plays. Writing immediately after the first per- 
formance of a play called “ Borderside” at the 
.. Lyceum, it is safe to predict that its production 
was an experiment, and that the piece is not 
likely to be heard of after an inglorious forced 
run of a fortnight or less. And yet the same 
play, thoroughly rehearsed, its crudities and amateurishness 
pruned down by skilled hands, properly heralded by press agents, 
aud with a cast whose names were familiar to the writers for the 
daily newspapers—this same play would have been chronicled as a 
success of naturalism and humor. ‘ Borderside” made the mis- 
take of being born at the end of the season and without special 
heralding in advance—two things which invite the flippant or 
sneering criticism that magnifies the faults of a production without 
giving credit for its merits, 

The authorship of ‘‘ Borderside” is credited on the programme 
to Mrs. E. F. Riggs—a lady unknown to wide fame. She prefaces 
the play by the following note: 


Borderside is the homestead of one of the best-known families 
in Garrett County, Maryland, and was famed for its hospitality in 
the palmy days of the South. The authoress has drawn her 
characters from real life—people whom she knew and associated 
with in days gone by. Some of, them are dead, some are living, 
and all of them are well known to the many who have been enter- 
tained within the hospitable walls of Borderside, 


Few dramatists have the ingenuousness to admit that they have 
portrayed their personal acquaintances in their plays, which fact 
will go to show that Mrs. Riggs is a novice in the business and 
will, perhaps, account for the crudeness of some of her devices, 
A more skilled hand would have used something better than 
premature greyness to excuse the mistaking of a son for his 
futher. The hackneyed mortgage on the old homestead would also 
have been discarded for some more modern encumbrance, such as 
an investment in Mr. Miller’s five hundred and twenty per cent. 
syndicate, for instance, The modern dramado move, and the fault 
of your amateur dramatist is that he or she—and it is usually a 
she—is afraid to get away from the good old traditions. 

It may be the fate of * Borderside” to be re-written and re- 
christened. It contains enough new and good material to make 
this worth while. The main motive—the winning of a girl’s love 
by a man she supposes to be her father is certainly unusual 
and novel, It raises the unique question of whether it makes any 
difference to a woman whether her love is filial or romantic. The 
sheet and pillow-case party has all the dramatic value of the mas- 
querade without that expedient’s hackneyed accessories, The 
types represented by a lovable deaf woman, who can understand 
only by aid of the lip language, and two young sisters, who quarrel 
as only young sisters can, are new and well drawn. 

Worse plays than “ Borderside” have been whipped into pros- 
perity. With a little re-modelling, and with the puffing the 
Theatrical Syndicate can command for its productions, this piece 
might have been made a success. The accident in this case seems 
to have been that the promoters of this enterprise did not under- 
stand the proper methods of dealing with the New York public. 










“FOR GOD AND 8T. GEORGE!” 


HE Fifth Avenue Theatre this week ceases to be a home of 
drama, and is given over to that peculiar industry known as 
**continuous performance.” To emphasize the decadence of the 
house and symbolize in a way the whole condition of the stage 
in the United States, the doors of the theatre which open this week 
on @ variety show, lasting continuously from noon to eleven at 
night, closed Saturday evening on Jefferson, with his classic Caleb 
Plummer and Major Golightly. Mr. Jefferson may not represent 
the best things ever known to the American stage, and from 
certain points of view his career may have been a niggardly one, 
but at the same time he stands for some ideals which are fast 
disappearing. Jefferson leaving the stage and continuous vaudeville 
taking his place is pathetically emblematic of what is happening 
to dramatic art in America. 
4 * * 


T has become the fashion of late for certain subsi- 
dized critics to speak of those who advocate ordinary 
decency on the stage as sticklers for “cheap mo- 
rality.” If the value of commodities is governed by 
their rarity, ‘‘cheap” seems hardly the adjective 
to use in this case. Metcalfe, 








LIFE’S BULLETIN OF THE THEATRES. 

The American,—“ Lohengrin,” a dainty trifle by one Wagner. Here sung 
in English at popular prices. 

Broadway.—‘ Ben Hur” keeps on catching the pennies of the pious. 

Academy of Music.—‘* Way Down East,” a bucolic drama, with real cows 
giving real milk after the performance. 

Fifth Avenue.—This week falls from its high estate into the province of 
continuous vaudeville. 

Daly’s.—“‘ A Runaway Girl’ will not run away until the town gets too 
warm for her. 

Wallack’s.—“ Sapho” is still giving nightly proof of the value of yellow- 
journal persecution for advertising purposes. 

The New York.—*‘ Quo Vadis,” giving a combination of spectacle and 
sacred history at bargain prices. 

Herald Square.—Another version of “Quo Vadis” calculated to inspire 
Christian fortitude in the audience. 

Garrick.—Gillette keeps on trying to make Sherlock Holmes get even 
with his foe, Dr. Moriarity. 

Garden.—“ Hearts Are (still) Trumps,” but only for the next fortnight, 
when the melodrama proceeds to Chicago on a missionary venture. 

Empire — Lord and Lady Algy ” continue to cater to the matinée girl. 

Knickerbocker.—“ The Bostonians” in their excellent rendering of tuneful 
* Robin Hood.” 

Criterion.- James K. Hackett, in his picturesque illustration of the 
strenuous life called “The Pride of Jennico.”” When it comes to strenu- 
osity, Governor Roosevelt isn’t in the competition with the fighting Hackett. 





























A ROLAND FOR AN OLIVER. 
‘VERILY, MY FRIENDS, I FIGHT NOT UPON AN EMPTY STOMACH.” 


Having published a drawing to placate Mr. Oliver Herford, we now find it necessary to rub Mr. Joseph 


Smith the right way by inserting the above. 








AN IMPORTANT QUESTION. 
HICH is the meanest city in the 
United States ? 
This is an important question, and one 
that Lirz would like to have definitely 


settled. With that object in view, we offer 
A Prize of Fifty Dollars in Gold 


for the best statement of facts which prove 
that any particular city is the meanest 
one in this country. 


Conditions. 

Competitors must limit their arguments to 
three hundred words each. 

Write on one side of the paper only. 

The contest will close June 1st, 1900, and the 
award will be made as soon thereafter as the 
— merits of the arguments can be deter- 
mined, 

The winning argument will be printed, together 
with such others as may seem to LIFE worthy 
of that distinguished honor. 

Names and addresses of the writers should 
accompany all manuscripts. In no case will 
these be printed without the permission of the 
sender. Those who desire their manuscripts 
returned should enclose a stamped and addressed 
return envelope. 

Each manuscript may bear a pseudonym, which 
will be printed with the argument 

The Editors of Lire are to be the sole judges 
of the merits of the arguments. 


FRANKFORT, KENTUCKY. 
Frankfort, situated in a sink-hole without exit 
except through a hole or over a hill, has lately 
enjoyed so much malodorous publicity that the 
added distinction of being the meanest city in the 
land can only bring forth a fervent “ Amen” 


from the FEW GOOD citizens left within her 
borders. 


The city is governed bya mayor and a board of 
councilmen, holding their respective positions for 
life, although so-called elections are held at stated 
intervals and the incumbents duly defeated. 

‘* Enterprise ’’ in Frankfort is extinct ; only the 
oldest inhabitants are aware of the existence of 
the word whose definition is now only a memory. 
To “hustle” is an intangible mystery, while 
‘‘ push * merely denotes the gang in power. 

Next to the HONORABLE traffic in alleged 
confessions, backed by a capital of one hundred 
thousand dollars invested by asapient legislature, 
politics, saloonkeeping and gambling are the 
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principal occupations; although feeble and 
sporadic attempts have been made in legitimate 
lines, which were promptly suppressed by the 
board of public safety. 

Frankfort ekes out a precarious existence from 
what can be wrung by the authorities from the 
old inhabitants of opposite political faith, who in 
the happy days of yore had a speaking ac- 
quaintance with “ enterprise,’ and from those 
benighted individuals who visit her out of 
curiosity, and who are promptly jailed and fined. 

Since the birth of 1900 numerous Killing and 
assassination bees have been held. 

A political enemy to the ruling powers recently 
received a dangerous pisto) wound, and, refusing 
to die, was actually arrested, presumably for 
being only half-shot. (An actual and recent 
occurrence.) 

Butif you stand in with the “ gang,” you may 
shoot, get shot, kill or get killed to your heart's 


* content, without fear of jail, examining trial or 


indictment. For, says the “ Jedge,”’ * fer them, 
thar ain’t no law and thar ain’t no court” (literally 
quoted) ; and the Common (?) Council wil! pass 
a vote of thanks that patriotic heroism still revels 
in our midst. We submit our case. 

Old Inhabs, * 





PITTSBURG. 

HOLY SMOKE!!! Have you ever seen Pitts- 
burg? 

Well! 
Soot. 

Talk about Cliff Dwellers! Why, they got their 
pointers in Pittsburg. 

The Elevated Railroad on Liberty Street causes 
more first-class profanity than golf 

Every street car has ninety swings and seats 
sixteen persons; when the swings are taken the 
sitters al! wish they had walked. 

The Democrats here are all Republicans, or 
they don’t get a license. 

The water!! When bottled sells as Red Ro}in 
Splits. 

The lanes, called bere streets, are navigable for 
street cars only. 

The inhabitants should change their linen three 


it consists of the Ring—Taxes and 














FRANKFORT. 
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times a day — before meals —and several 
times between times. 

A newly-arrived Irishman, looking at the 
city one night from one of the many kopjes, 
said, “It looks like h—ll with the lid off.” 

The population and police are mostly Irish 
a-n-d IRISH. 

The artistic monuments of the place con- 
sist of a lamp-post clock and two beer 
signs. 

If you are taken to any of the places called 
hospitals, you are asked if your will is made, 
A certificate of “death by starvation and 
negilect”’ is then issued. 

There are no church choirs, and only one 
preacher. 

Without a doubt this is the meanest city of 
the bunch, Your neighbors steal your 
newspapers ; the garbage Wagon appears 
twice a year; the water is bad, the beer 
worse ; a few commodious boarding-houses, 
but not a hotel ; a couple of car sheds called 
depots; ambulances built like lumber 
wagons ; streets paved with cobbles;ap or 
weather guesser ; a large number of Seal 
Companies ; no sidewalks ; a fair imitation 
of an electric-light plant; a city hall of 
thirteen rooms, and the public watering- 
troughs are “out of sight.””. What more 
could be said for a Greater Pittsburg ? 


“* Scribbler.” 


A Revision Needed. 


¢«¢ JN the silence of the camp before 
I the fight, 
When it’s good to make your will 
and say a prayer, 
You can hear my stumpty-tumpty over 
night 
Explaining ten to one was always 


fair.” Kipling: Song of the Banjo. 








Up to within a few weeks past, Kip- 
ling’s poem fitted the situation with 
unexpected accuracy. Other ideas 
which he has expressed from time to 
time seemed out of place, but not this. 
Skeptics might question the glory of 
victories won only by force of over. 
whelming numbers; theorists and 
sentimentalists might have a suspicion 
that even a small peop!e, willing to face 
such odds for the sake of doing what they 
pleased in the country they ignorantly 
supposed theirs, might have as good 
a right to govern it wrongly as the 
British themselves; and even those who 
appreciate the divine right of the 
Anglo-Saxon to carry the blessings of 
civilization wherever gold or diamonds 
are to be had in return, could hardly 
repress a ccrtain admiration for the 
prowess with which the Boers resisted 
enlightenment and elevation. But with 


it all, the British still kept within the 
limits which their own poet had set for 










































































































































Nero: HERE’S WHERE I HAVE FUN WITH THE INSURANCE COMPANIES | 





them years before: **Ten to one was 
always fair,” and ten English soldiers, it 
was found, were about a match for one 
Boer. 

But of late it has begun to look as if 
Mr. Kipling will have to revise his 
poem. 

With a truly painful degree of arrogance 
the Boers seem no longer willing to be 
overcome by ten to one, and obstinately 
insist that England shall go to the 
expense of bringing in more and still 
more soldiers. 
course; they ought to recognize that it 
is costly and inconvenient for Great 
Britain to keep so many troops in the 





It is unreasonable, of ° 


field, and that they are seriously disar- 
ranging the conventionalities of a British 
campaign. They ought to understand 
that in this fable they play the réle of the 
lamb, while England takes the part of the 
other animal. But, unfortunately, the 
Boers do not make good lambs. Like 
Mark Twain’s peaceful colonel, they 
partake more of the nature of rams— 
battering rams. It is too early yet to 
say just what proportion Mr. Kipling 
may safely fix on as fair, but, for an 
experiment. he might try twenty-five 
to one; that would probably -answer 
for a few months at least. 
M. K. Conyngton. 





























“WHY DID YOU KISS ME?” 
‘“ WELL, I HEARD YOU WERE A WOMAN WITH A PAST, AND I THOUGHT 1 WOULD GIVE YOU A LITTLE PRESENT.” 








J. K., or “ Trny.”” WATERMAN, who died in South Africa 
two years ago, Was known in St. Louis, his home city, as a 
young man who never oi the “ hot end” of any proposition. 
Some friends once invited him to their shooting club at 
Kings Lake, near St. Louis, and the first afternoon they 
stationed Tiny in a ducking tank, or sink box, where they 
well knew ducks had never been seen. He took the joke 
good naturedly, and that night at dinner he pulled a shell out 
of his pocket and tossed it on the table, with the remark that 
he “thought he had put all of his shells away” Most 
naturally, one of the diners cut the shell open with his 
pocket-knife, disclosing the contents. Tiny seemed astounded 
at the number of “ bullets,”’ as he called them, and asked 
how many were in a shell. Of course, no one could enlighten 
him, so he said: 

“If you fellows who are hunters really don’t know, it 
seems to me that it is a good betting proposition.” 

** Good scheme,” exclaimed one of his hosts ; “ let's make 
it a dollar each as to who guesses nearest to the actual 
number in the shell.” 

“As there is only one bet in this proposition,” Tiny 
suggested, “let's make it five dollars a corner,’’ which was 
agreed to. 

Each one wrote on the table-cloth his guess as to the 
number contained in the shell, and when the pellets were 
counted it was found that Tiny had guessed the exact num- 
ber. He accordingly gathered in the thirty dollars, and 
when he had it safely bestowed, he casually inquired ; 

“What do you fellows think I was doing in that blamed 
tank ull afternoon ?’’— Argonaut. 


“ THE night of the El Caney affair,” said General Lawton, 
*“ when my division was marching back to El Poso to take up 
a@ new position the next morning, | was sitting with Major 


G Creighton Webb, inspector generalof my staff, and one of 
the pluckiest men I know, at the side of the road. My men 
were filing past, and we watched them. They were tired out, 
but full of ginger. The day was just beginning to dawn 
when we heard some one coming down the road, talking at 
the top of his lungs. He talked and laughed and langhed 
and talked, and the men with him were chattering and 
joking. 

‘“* Here come the colored troops,” said Webb, and sure 
enough the Twenty-fifth Infantry came along. The man who 
was doing the talking was a six-foot corporal. He carried 
two guns and two cartridge belts loaded full, and the man to 
whom the extra gun and belt belonged was limping along- 
side him. The tall corporal was weighted down with his 
blanket and haversack, but in his arms he carried a dog, the 
mascot of his company. 

*** Here, corporal,’ said Webb, ‘ didn’t you march all last 
night?’ 

“ ¢ Yes, sir,’ said the corporal, trying to salute, 

“+ And didn't you fight all day?’ 

“ «Sure, sir.’ 

*** And haven't you been marching ever since ten o’clock 
to-night?’ 

‘6 ¢ Yes, sir.” 

*** Well, sir,’ shouted Webb, 
carrying that dog for?’ 

‘* * Why, boss, the dog’s tired,’ was the reply. 

** Webb just rolled over in the dirt and laughed and cried 
like a boy.’’ — Home Curcle. 


‘what in thunder are you 


IT happened in the early days of Australian history, when 
bushranging was common. 

A gentleman was riding along a lonely track through the 
bush, when he heard loud cries for help proceeding from a 





neighboring grove. He immediately rode to the agg, 
of the person who seemed to be in distress.  Arrivingy 
spot whence proceeded the cries, he was surprigg 
shocked to find a man securely tied to a tree. 

‘“* What is the matter here ?’’ he asked. 

“Oh, sir,” replied the poor fellow, “I am go 
have come! A few hours ago I was stuck up by boghry 
who rifled my pockets, and, after stealing everything | 
except a bundle of notes in my inside breast-pocker, 
they fortunately overlooked, bound me to this tre 
decamped.”’ 

“The scoundrels!” ejactfated the new-comer; “4 
the wretches robbed you, eh?” 

* Fea, ale.”* 

“Took everything you had except a bundle of » 
your inside pocket, eh?” 
“ Yes, sir.” 

“The villains ! 

“Yes, sir.” 

“ And you are still tied tightly—so tightly that you, 
escape’ "’ 

“Yes, sir.” 

“Then I'll take the notes the other fellows left!" 


— Exchay 











And then they tied you here?” 


“IN my visions of the future,’ exclaimed the enthag 
“T see the Philippine Islands inhabited by a civilize 
enlightened people, a bright star in our flag, and repre 
in our Congress by statesmen native to the soil and gy 
our common language.” 

« And think,” said Senator Grabbit, yearningly, “ 
graft they will havein the way of mileage.” 


— Chicago Tn 








For sale by ali Newsdealers in Great Britain. 
national News Company, 
London, E. C., England, AGENTS. 








The Inter- 
Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 
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37 Avenue de l’Opera, Paris. 











WILSON 






That’s 






THE WILSON DISTILLING CO.,, 
Baltimore, Md. 





Established 1823. 


WHISKEY. 











Works, Camden, N.J. 





ESTERBROOKS 


150 Varieties. 
For Sale by all Stationers. 
THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO, 26 Jono s, torre. 


fy STEEL PENS 
Pe esTensnON 


All styles to suit the finest ort 
boldest hand. 








Try them once. 


‘Alwaysthesame, We maintain the quality no matter what the market price of tobs 
You will buy them always. 


JACOB STAHL, JR. & CO., Makers, 168th st. & 3rd Ave., N.Y. (t 


Look for Arrow Head on every 0 
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RYE 


The veritable leader for 
The best for your system. 


strictly true. 








A Straight Whiskey 


of the highest possible grade, 


OLD CROW 


all who value their health. 
make no statements that are not 


H. B. KIRK & CO., Sole Bottlers, N. Y. 


ractical §) 


= Western 


66 years. 
Used by 
We 





_The Putman Boots 


(who demand the best)» 












H. J. PUTMAN & CO. 





rtsmen’s “Aen We have for 23 years Sup- 

unters, tors, Ranchmen and Engineers 
ona aa learned through our personal 
contact with them to make a perfect boot. 

Send for catalogue of over 20 differ- 
ent styles of boots. Also Indian Tan- 
ned Moose Hide Moccasins. 

This cut shows our No. 678, 14 inch Boat, 
Uppers are Special Chrome Tanned Calf Skin. 
Tanned with the grain of the hide left on (our 
— tannage), making the leather water 

roof. Large eyelets and wide leather laces. 

aced at side to fit tight around the top. Sole 
genuine hand sewed, (making it soft and easy.) 
Made to measure and delivered 


the U. Before ssseee 


Send for blank showing how to 
measure your foot. 
“square” Minneapolis, Minn. 











THE GREAT PASSENGER LINE OF 
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YORK CENTRA 
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| “As mild and soft as the Equator’s sdb 
| as pure and fresh as the waterman’s i 








x Wunobors 


4 Daisp Queen” 


swe 


A fragrant perfume, rich in the 


eetness of Fie Idan d forest. 
Delicate yet lasting. 


LADD & COFFIN, 
24 Barclay Street, New York. 
o-oo 
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mma Hunters’ Cabins, 


see Children’s Play Houses, 
| Summer Cottages, 
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a MERSHON & MORLEY, 
=| fete, Saginaw, Mich. 
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Take Chances 
When you can be 


ey OLD 
Fo4 OVERHOLT 


Why a in a a’’ 
di — ‘om t ian i 
Gietliie 


sure of it? 





¥~ pts ah Co. 
i BURG, PA. 











Perfection 
of Quality 
with 


Absolute 
Purity 


neti Ey 


Sa” Establish 4 1836. 














“‘ Tas is the seventh time you’ve been before me,” said 
the magistrate. 

** Yes,” replied the culprit ; “it’s strange how some men 
hold on to office.’’—~ Philadelphia North American. 


“Way stand ye here idle all the day?” asked the tax- 
payer, who ts fond of quotations. 

“* Because,” replied the party of tife second part, “lama 
city employee.”"— Chicago News. 


Lapy: Why, you naughty boy, I never heard such 
language since the day I wasborn. % 

SMALL Boy: Yes, mum. I s’pose dere was a good deal 
o’ cussin’ de day you wuz born.— Pick-Me- Up. 


“THAT little boy seems as busy as a bee.” 
“ Yes, he has hives.”— Philadelphia Builetin. 


HAVE IT IN YOUR HOUSE 
With telephone service you can reach everyone you want 
ina few seconds. It puts the whole organization of a great 
city at your fingers’ ends day and night. It may be had in 
Manhattan for $60a year. New York Telephone Company, 
111 West 38th St., 15 Dey St. 


‘Or wish oi’d niver learned ty use tybacky,” said Mr. 
Dolan. 

‘Fur what rayson?” asked Mr. Rafferty. 

“ Because 'twould be so much aisier ty break of the habit 
now.” — Washington Star. 


He: You Daughters of the American Revolution ought to 
be ashamed to wrangle the way you do. 

Sue: Never mind; just wait until your Hall of Fame 
Committee gets in session.—/ndianapolis Journal. 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 
All the attractions of hotel life, with the comforts and 
privacy of home. 


CusToMER: Give me ten cents worth of paregoric, 
please. 

DRvGGIstT : Yes, sir. 

CUSTOMER (absent-mindedly) ; How much is it? 

DruGaist : A quarter. —Boston Christian Register. 








s teaches by mail with perfect gy. 
Alois Pp Swoboda his original and scientific method 
* Physiological Exercise without yp, 
apparatus whatever and requiring but a few minutes time in your own py, 
just before retiring. By this condensed system more exercise can be ODtaing, 
in ten minutes than by any other in two hours and it is the only one Whic 
does not overtax the heart. 
It is the only natural, easy and speedy method for obtaining perfer 
health, physical development and elasticity of mind and body 7 


ABSOLUTELY CURES CONSTIPATION, 
INDIGESTION, SLEEPLESSNESS, 
NERVOUS EXHAUSTION 


and revitalizes the whole body. 

Pupils are of both sexes ranging in age from fifteen to eighty-six, andy 
recommend the system. Since no two — are in the same physig) 
condition individual instructions are given in each case. 

Write at once for full information and Booklet containing endorsemey, 
from many of America’s leading citizens to 


ALOIS P. SWOBODA, 34-36 Washington Street, CHICAGO, ILIs, 





—— 





Sent Home 


You will then have on 


The Vim and life 
without the Bite 





To-day. 


your own sideboard a better 
cocktail than can be served 
over any bar in the world. 
A cocktail is substantially 
a blend of different liquors, 
and all blends improve with 
age. 
_ The “Club Cocktails” 
are made of the best of 
liquors ; made by actual 
weight and measurement. 
No guesswork about them. 





Ks WATER 


ga White Rock is selected for the club not 
b = pal ——, at only for its exclusive mellow drinking 
rea -_ ee © prelers y so enjoyable with lunch or 
Whiskes Hole 4 — inner, but because it mixes perfectly 
FS ma ys in pv soe 4 n, with all beverages, giving them the vim 
at fle: then sunpeine and life without the bite. It makes the 
hina with ene nt thls dianer. appetite keen and keeps the intellect clear, 


MAGISTRATE (fo witness); I understand that you over- 
heard the quarrel between this defendant and his wife? 

WITNEssS : Yis, sor. 

“Tell the court, if you can, what he seemed to be 
doing?” 


, . ts of White Rock will t any: 
‘He seemed to be doin’ the listenin’.”"— Green Bag. cb pall apr dig Sade poet ll Hyecbbiapd 


where in the United States, prepaid, upon re- 
ceipt of $1. After drinking four pints you will 
buy it regularly of your dealer. Booklet FREE, 


WHITE ROCK MINERAL SPRING CO., Waukesha, Wis. 


For sale by all 
Fancy Grocers and Dealers. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
29 Broadway, N.Y. Hartford, Conn. 


Don’r think yon have drank the ne plus ultra of 
wines until you have tried Cook’s Imperial Extra Dry 
Champagne. 














FIRST POLITICIAN: The lies these newspapers tell about 
us are enough to drive one to drink. 

SECOND POLITICIAN: True enough; but you have no 
particular cause for complaint. 

“Me? How's that?” 

** Well, it might be very much worse. For instance, they 
might publish the truth.” — The Verdict. 











EVERY DAY IN THE YEAR 


THE OVERLAND LIMITED 


A strictly first-class train, consisting of 
BUFFET-SMOKING AND LIBRARY CARS, PULLMAN DOUBLE 
DRAWING-ROOM SLEEPING CARS AND DINING CARS 

runs through between Chicago and 


A HEBREW, with sporting proclivities, possessed a small 
sailing boat and invited a boon companion to go with him 
fora sail. A squall came on suddenly, and the owner of the 
yacht was pitched overboard. While he was struggling with 
the waves, his friend peered anxiously over the side and 
exclaimed : 


“T thay, Ikey, old man, if you don’t come up for the third ’ * 
time, can I have the boat?” — Archange. N D a 5 
For Summer, 











without change via the 


CHICAGO, UNION PACIFIC 
& NORTH-WESTERN LINE 


affording the quickest transit to San Francisco, the gateway 
THE HAWAIIAN AND PHILIPPINE ISLANDS, CHINA AND JAPAN. 


FOR INFORMATION AND DESCRIPTIVE PAMPHLETS APPLY TO PRINCIPAL AGENCIES: 


868 WASHINGTON STREET, . BOSTON. 
461 BROADWAY, ° . . ’ « NEW YORK. 
193 CLARK STREET, . . . + CHICAGO. 


16 West 23d St. 
166 Broadway. 
504 Fulton 8st, 
169 Tremont St. 
924 Chestnut St. 
74 Btate St. 


Models from Life, Beauties, Stereo- 
scopics, etc. List with 100 minia- 
ture and 2 cabinet size photos, $1 3 
note of stamps. 


8. RECKNAGEL NACHF, Munich, 1 Brieffach, Germany. 


New York: 


Brooklyn: 
Boston: 
Philadelphia: 
Chicago: 


CINCINNATI 
PITTSBURG. 
CLEVELAND. 

. DETROIT. 
TORONTO, ONT. 


485 VINE STREET, . . . 
507 SMITHFIELD STREET, . 
127 THE ARCADE, . . . 














601 CHESTNUT STREET, . . PHILADELPHIA. 
30! MAIN STREET, . . . BUFFALO. 


17 CAMPUS-MARTIUS, . 
No. 2 KING STREET, EAST, 


ALL AGENTS SELL TICKETS VIA THE 


CHICAGO & NORTH-WESTERN RAILWAY, 











“LIFE ° 
































LE BANON DE MARECHAL! 


— ll reviendra 
Za Paques,oua 


la Trinité... 
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» “EORICINAL ano GeMuINE 
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te 
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All successful cooks use 
Lea & Perrins’ Sauce 
10 get the most delicious 
Tlavor for soups, fish, meats, 
gravy, game, Salads etc. 


gioraTURe wr ee SOP. 





John Duncan's Sons, Agents-Newvorx. | 





D e 9 American 
Use 1XOn S Graphite Pencils 
Their touzh, smooth leads don’t break or scratch 


when in use. Made in all styles, covering the 
whole field of pencil use. 
THEIR GRADE NEVER VARIES 


Ask for them at your dealer's, If not obtainable, mention 
Larg, and send 16 cents for samples worth double. 





JOS. DIXON CRUCIBLE CO., Jersey City, N. J. 











4 agrangelissement 


er envoyez le ode Suite .... 


There’s no good 
reason 

for changing 
your brand 
unless there is 
something 
better. 

That’s the best 
argument 

in favor of 
EVANS’ ALE 
















and STOUT. 
























Soenl) 
Coie K / 





C'est’ peer joe 











Suits and Wraps. 


Street Dresses, Driving Coats, Palet 
Etons. 
Tailor-made Costumes, 
Long Garments, ; 
Golf and Tourist Capes. 


Carriage Mantles, Evening Wrap, 


Silk Waists. 


Broadway AS 19164 


NEW YORK, 


homme 7” ne me_ 
connate = coco se Oy 


7" veut °° 


fs 
i ee ‘ 





—Journal Amusant. 


















THE NEW 


“Shirt Waist Corset.” 


A distinct and radical style, which 
all dealers sell—for which there can 
be no substitute. Itis a luxurious- 
ly cozy style. It gives a low bust 
effect to the figure, rounding off all 
curves. It does away with gawky 
ridges at the bust andat the shoulder 
blade. This Corsetis made of strong 
linen Batiste and French lisle net— 
the coolest materials ever woven; it 
is prettily finished and comes in a 
variety of models, The price any- 
where and everywhere in the United 
States is BI Oo. 


WEINGARTEN BROS., Manufacturers, 
Dept. L. No. 377 Broadway, NEW YORK CITY. 





























HOME OFFICE : Newark, W. J. 









Qe - seve 


A Man’s First Duty 


is to provide for the support of his family and the educa 
tion of his children. While he lives his energy supplies 
the means—Afterwards 


LIFE INSURANCE 


will accomplish the same result. 


The Prudential 


issues policies adapted to all needs and conditions, on all membersd_ 
the family in good health. 






















AGES 1 to 70. 
AMOUNTS, oo 
$15 to $100,000 San 

addres Dept, 0. if” mntgig 
THE PRUDENTIAL PRUDENTIAL 
INSURANCE MAS THE /y 
COMPANY STRENGTHOE, ” 
OF AMERICA 


GIBRALTAR] /\ 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, Pres. 
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PRESS OF THE J.°W. PRATT CO., NEW YORK. 





